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The World’s High Towers. . 3
' 'l'l-[[f:bejghtofthemel;rom.l’nﬁs,hm&et:ofihe g
: Blackpool Tower, 520 feet; of New Brighton Tawer,
570 feet; and of the Woolworth Building, New York, 750

feel. : 3

You Will Find “The Vamﬁire” a Gripping Serial—Don’t ‘Miss It

L Polish Treasure House.
ANY of the ancient and valuable treasures of Poland
are stored away in a special museum in Switzerlahd.
This permanent nmémorial of the heroic struggles of Po-
land for its national liberty exists in the old castle of Rap-
perswill, on the southern end of the Lake of Zurich.

: The Fatal Ring

Cecil Finds the Violet Diamond Gone, but the‘Spider’
Assures Pearl He Will Discover It

By MARY ELLEN

Temperamental Misfi  SIGSBEE
To Insure Lasting Happiness in Wedlock, Marry _“

One of Tastes Like Your Own

A SERIAL OF ROMANCE, {
THRILL AND MYSTERY

DRACULA,
THE VAMPIRE

, By BRAM STOKER.
SYNOPSIS OF STORY

Jonathan Harker, = Londoa so- &MM‘H’MM“

Ueltor's clerk, takes = lemg ok hla fumity. Lptee

feurney to Bukewins te ses Count ::..,w“"" ".."“" :."' :.,"""" ::: 4
Draculs snd arrsnge for (he custle for & menth. That night be

tranafer of an English estnle to seen the Cowmt. evawi down ihe 3
the Count. Is his dlary, kept In eastle wall ke = Hsard A series ]
shorthand, be gives (he detalls of of my i incidents follow,

his strange teip, the istier part and Harker gains au idea of the

Rlled with mywierious and thelll strange charscter of kis best

teg bapprulags. Upem hia arrival One night three womes appoar in

at Castle Dracula he s met by his reess but are drives awxy by 4
the Count sad Sude himeelf vie ihe Coumt In fury. Sefogaising

tually a prissner. The castle - Mis dunger he secka (o encape, vat

self Is a place of mystery with Snde ull avennen of cavape closed. 4
doors all barsed, and no servants Harker dlacovers the Count wound- h
ts be seen. The Count greets Mlm od befleves him dead. Them

warmly, bet his strangs persem- the wirm deveh are teld

allty and sdd behavier caune Hur Inn ries of ) throw 3
ker much slarm. In erder net to mew [ight oa the Ceunt's wierd

areuse suspicion Harker leads the persanaiity.

hear my own heart beat. PFresently

he sald In = soft volee: “Do not stir

FART ONE—(Continued)
OUNG miss s bad, very bad.

e She wants biood, and blood |an Instant. It ls enough. You attend -
she must have or die. My |him: 1 will Jook ta her” When all
friend John and 1 have con- | was over I could see how mugh Ar-

sulted; and we are sbout Lo per-|thur was weakened 1 dressed the

form what we call transfusion of
blogd—te transfer from full veins of
one to the emply velns which pine for
him. John was to give his blood. as
he Ia the more young and strong than
me”—here Arthur took my hand and
wrung It hard in silence—"but. now
you are hgre, you are more good than
us, old or young, who toil much In the
world of thought.

“Cur nerves are not so calm and our
blood not ao bright than yours!™ Ar-
thur turned to him and sald:

“If wyou ouly knew how Eladly I
would die for her you would under

wound and took his arm to bring him
away, when Van Helsing apoke with-
out turging round—ths man sesns to
have ¢yep in the back of his head:
“The brave lover, I think desgrves
anothér kiss, which he ashall have
presantly.,” And as he had now fin
lahed his operation, he adjusted the
plliow to the patient's head. As he
did 80 the narrow black velvet band
which she seems always to  wear
around her sthroat, buckled with an
ld diamond buckle which her lover
had given her, was dragged a litile

stand : up, and showed a red mark on het g
He stopped, with a sort of choke In | throat. - - :
his volee. Arthur 4id not notiee it, but [ coule

hear the deep hise of indrawn breat}
whjch is one of Van Helslng's way:
of betraying smotion. He said noth-

“Good boy!” sald Van Helsing, “in
the motwo-far-off you will be happy
that you have done all for her you

The .Arabs in the Temple Wait for the High Priestess to Speak.

{Nevelized from the photo-play “The

Fata! Ring.”)
By Fred Jackson.
Episode 16.
Oeprright, IFIT, by Fred Jariaco. ull rights
resarved |

18 emphaals, though hardly
H courtsous, was quite deserved,
for {t was “The Spider” who
ambled forward Into the room
It thera was one person In the
world whom Aunt Mattle fearsd
more than Carslake i1 wasx this
strange little underworid creature
that had become stsunch &
#riend and ally of Pearl’s
Bha ross tp her fesl now,
slght of him, end tried
ot she was speschlesa with
He smiled and continued to advance
toward her £he tried again to
m};—:aveltr the attempt—awal-
lowed a lump In her throsl—backed
teward ihe other goor and fled in-
glorionsly, aimost colliding with
Pear! and Tom, who wers Just com-
Ing in a8 she departed

a0
at the
speak,

fright.

te

Pear] took In the situation in-
siantly and spproached with n
emliis

swall, wall, have you been pay-
fag = call upon auntie?” she ssked
stschievously.

“rhe Bpider” who was well

aware of the old lady's aversion to
Bim. amiled wrrly back

“1 was not.” he answered
oty mes got a line on Carslake,
anf—well, T thought maybe vou
would be needing

“Quite right” replied Pearl nod-
ding gratsfully. “1 am needing you

“Bome

ma

~— very badly, Carsiake attendesd
our maaked ball to-night and got
away with the setting of the violet
diamond:~

As Pearl spoke Whe girl Ceclly
leaped up with = startled cry and
clutched bag at her
throat,

The words “violet dlamond” hnd
penetrated her stupor and had re-

the chamole

mtioved her Lo cone usness; and
now, ga she sat u, Jtaring at them,
she reailzed tha: tha pouch in
which she had depositled the gem
was emply — that the stons was
gone

“The violet dlamond™ she eried
flercely. "I's gone—gonae! Oh,
Gofd! It's gone' And he wvalued It
more than his life! He'll kill me

Carslake will kill me’! Give It back

to me

Cecily in a Frenzy.

Ehe rose, facing FPear!, her face
white, her eyen staring

“What do you mean® M4 you
have the diamond™ gasped Pearl

“You know | had it— hare in
this pouch He gave It to me for
nafe-ke And it's gone—
you've taken 17 T know vwyou've
taken It Bul seu maost give 1L
back

Her xclice waz aimost frenzied
with anguish

“Indeed I've mnot taken It 1
haven't been rHear you until this
moment.” answered Pearl

“That bag was empty when |
found you lylng en the lawn out-
nide.” added Tom

“You fie ™ screamed Cecily
“You've it You've taken it
And bhe'll XN me? He'll LRI me

Haoe!l urged Pearl Imperatively

“We haven't the vioelet diamond

| Advice to the Lovelorn

Visiting “His” Family.

EAR MISS FAIRFAX

My friepd enlisted and in al
presant staying a! e up-
Etats. Basfors golng to camp. he
would liks to have me visit hip
aznd meet hin folke Accordingly,
he has arrangsd to have his mar-
ried sister, who [ives in the neaigh

his )

berhood. of his home. extend to
ma this Invitstion to spend a°
weok or two with them. He hesi-

tated ovar inviting me to his own
home. fearing perhaps gossip may
causs me fome ambarrassment
We bave gone together steadily
for & year, while he stayed In
New York, and foumd much pleas-
urs in sach others company, Now,
dear Miss Pulrfax. what [ would
1ike to have you tell me Is, would
it be preper for me io accept this
invitation, coosidering the fart
that no serious talk was ever held
a8 to Our sngagement. etc. al-
though this may take place aftar
the war, and upen his return to
Mew York. At the present, we are

ah':huun-m.—u

make this request of me and have
me Ppa3 all tha travelling ea
pennes” It e~cma e ine that he

shaould pay the same or

the

hall for an .
Tutual. § believe ihe
should be likewise Your -
would.be greatly apprecisted
GHATEFU1I
'F this man's married nister |p
vites you to visit her It will be
quite proper for ¥ou lo accepi It
in very thoughtful of him te ar
range matters this way instead nf
having Yoo visit in his own home
But it would be most improper for
him 1o send you t(hs money for
your Iraveling expenses It vou
and he were starling from New
York together, It would be perfact-
ly preper for him to buy “your
ticket aa well an his own, and to

let you return the money or not, as
his means indicated. Bul [ really
think that for him o pay, your ex-
penses or “at least hall” a® you put

K, would be almost tovulting.

ner the setting.” added the “Spl. |
der,” “put we will have them If |
we have to kill your thileving |
lover to get them. TYou can make
up your mind to that now, and you
can tell him a0, too, for me!™

Ceclly gared slowly from his face
to FPearl's—then to Tom's

“Then—who has taken IIT Who
eould have taken ItT" she asked In |
& dazed way

“The Araba, most llkely—aome- |
oge belonging to the Order of the
Vielet God.” mald the “Spider”™

Ceoclly frowned and turned slowly
toward the door. Whether or not
thase people were dscelving her she
could not tall; but she felt that
Carzlake would know In paln
though shs was her one thought
was Lo go to him swiftly with the
news of her loss. Bo, with this
thought in mind, s moved toward
the door—but as she reached It
Peari's mald sppearsd In answer to
Pearl's ring.

“Put this young woman in a cahb,
pleass” maid Pearl

“Yeu, Mins," regponded the mald,
obedliontly

Zhe curtsied and held the door for
Ceclly. Then both passed through
and the door closed bohind them.
Unt!l that instant, the mald’'s face
had remained properly expression-
—but once she was safe [n the
1. her jook grew keen, her eyes
lighted

T'm In*Carslake’s employ,” she
whispered ta Cecily “I'm hers in
this houss under orders from him

Walt?
She crept to tha front door and
slammed it; then crept back teo

Ceclly, a Anger on her lipa

Pearl's ciear voles rang eut tri-
umphantly from the lving room,
every syllable clear and distinet:

“Listen, I'll tell you how we can
recover ths diamond.” she was say-
Ing “Po-morrow night, we'll at-
tend the meeling of ths Arabs In
thelr temple—and we'll go dise
guised!™

Te Be Contlouwed To-merrew.

By
BEATRICE FAIRFAX

The Older Woman.

[)l—iv\ll MISS FAIRFAX
vou woitld Kindly advise

1 wish
me a8 1o my son's lady friend
Hhe comes to ms; home and does
address ma by my nmame In
apeaking to me. and thas littla
does rpeak In veary ahrupt
T feel awfully hurt as | am of a
porition and try teo
&% pleasant for her

MOTHER

YOUR letter sounds Nke the other

half of a problemm which has
rome to ma In & girl's letler Bhe
dossn't know how lo conduct her-
self In regard to the mother of a
man she loven. 1 think your son's
sweetheart feels awkward and un-
romfortabls She probably dossn't

not

b
nhe

loving i
@unke thir

know whether you approve of her
or not Ferhaps ahe in conacious
of the alight jealousy which evens

the baat of mothers fesls when thas
day comes fof her to yield up her
mon 10 B YOUREer Woman Why not
ask this girl te ecall you mother?
Why not recognize the fact that
she may fesl shy and uncomforta-
ble and umpietlely uncertain a»*
borself just when you think she l»
being awkward angd ungracious

|

lto inake the effort.

patient and now on Arthur.

love. Come now and be sllent. You
shall kiss her once before It is done
but then you must go: and you must
leave at my wmign, - Say uo word Lo
madame; you kmow how it im with
her! There must be no shock; any
knowledge of this would bs one
Come!™

Wae all wen! up to Lues’'s roam. Ar
thur by direction remained outaide
Lucy turned her head and looked at
us, but sald nothing She was nol
saleep, but she was simply loo weak
Her eyes spoke
to us; that was all, Van Helsing took
some things from his bag and lald
them on a little table out of sight.
Then he mized a narcotio, and com-
ing over to the bed, sald cheerily

“Xow, little misl here i» your medi
cine. Drink it off, llke a good child
See, T lift you so that to swallow Is
eaxy. Yeas" She had made the efforf
with success
FREFPARING FOR OPERATION
THAT MEANS LIFE OR—

It astonished me how long the drus
took to sct This, in fact, marked
the extent of her weakness. The time
eecemed endlees untll sleep began Lo
flicker in her eyelida. At last, how-
ever, the narcotic began to manifast
Ita potency; and ahe fell Into a deep
sleep. When the professor was satls
fied he called Arthur (nto the room
and bade him atrip off his coat., Then
he added: “You may take that one Jit-
tle kiss while 1 bring over the table
Friend John, help to me!™ Bo neither
of us looked whilst he bant over her.

Van Helsing turning to me, sald:

“Heo Iz 50 young and strong and of
blood =0 pure that we need pol de
fbrinats it."

Then with awiftness, but with abso
lute method, Van Helsing performed
the operation. As the tranafusion went
on something llke life peemed to come
back to poor Lucy's cheeks, and
through Arthur’s growing pallor the
Joy of his face seemed absolutely to
shine. After a bit I began to grow
anxious, for the loss of blood was
telling on Arthur, strong man as he

WAL

It gave me an |dea of what a
terrible slrain Lucy's aystem must
have undergone that® what weak-
ened Arthur enly partially restored
her. Bul the prufessor’s face

was set, and he stood walch In hand
and with his eyes fized now on the

1 could

ing at the moment, but turned to me
saylng: “Now take down our . prave
young lover, give him of the ‘pyr
wine, and let him e down a while
He must then go home and reat. aler]
much and eat much, that he may be
recruited of what he has ase giver
to his love.

“He must not stay here. Hold! & mo
ment. I may take it, sir, that yo
are Xlous of result. Then bring 1
with you that In all ways the operns
tion ls successful. You have save
her life this time, and you can g
home and rest sasy In mind that al
that can be s 1 shall tell her al
when she is well: she shall love you
none the leas for what you have done

Good-by.
MARKS COME ON NECK
IN FOR INVESTIGATION.

When Arthur had gone | went back
tv the room Lucy was aleeping
gently, but her breathing wa

stronger; | could see the counterpans
move as hor breast heaved. By tha
bedside sat Van Helzing, looking o
her intently. The velvet band agal:
covered the red mark. [ asked th:
professor in a whisper:

“What do you make of that mark
on her throat?™

“What do you make of IK7"

i have not examined It yet,”" I an
swered, and then and there proceede
to loose the banil. Just over the ex
ternal Jugular veln there were 1wy
punclures, not large, but not whoile
some-locking. There was no sign ol
diseasre, but the edges wers white ant
worn looking, as If by sogie tritura
tlon. It an once occurred to me tha,
this wound, or whatever It was, migh
be the means of that manifest loas ol
blood; but I abandoned the |dea a-
soon as formed, for such a thing coulc
not be. The whole bed would have
besn drenched to a scariet with the
biocod which the girl must have los
1o leave such & pallor as she had be-
fors the tranafusion,

“WellT" sald Van Helsing.

“Well," said I, *I can make nothing
of 1L" The professor stood up. I
must go back to Amsterdam tonlght.'
he sald. “There are books and thing:
there which I want. Yoo must remaln
hera all the night, and you must no!
let your sight pass from her™

iTe Be Continued Tomorrew)
(Copyrighted)

Do You Know That--

The discouragement af cowieep-
ing In Garmany

already been d4) and the sn-
couragemant pig-bresding was
for ‘tha sake of the fat from the

of

- - -

No Eurcpesn country eam pro-
duce its own requirements in fat
Germany can only produce some
from linzseed oll and tallow

- . -

There “substitula™ fer fal

Oils and fates are !dentlcal In com-

+8 no

position, their only difference belng

30,000 cows have | In thelr meliing point

- - -

The fattest form of focd (s nuts;
almonds contaln more than half
thelr welght In easily digestible
fat

L] - L

The revulsion from fat in hot

wealher i3 becauss the body re-

quires less heat, and therefore leas
“fuel™

- - .
Catn are the “fattest

“heating” of th# ctrealn

and monst

Somewhere in France

By Jane McLean.

S

| A goodly lttle town it was, ere the {nhabitants had fled,

Somewhere in France.

|

f
|

OMEWHERE |n France they buried him, & wooden cross above his head, |
Nearby & sleepy little town, where slept a multitode of dead.

Somewhere in France they called him comrade; knew him as he fought and |

died. *

| But we remember other {hings—the boyish smile, so frank and wide:
| The way he swore he'd lick the Kgiser when he reaches the other side,

Bomewhere in France

' Somewhere in France they buried him within & quiet, lonely grave,
Unknown save by his fighting mates, who chirersd the caus= he died to save; |
And for his sacrifice the stars and stripes still proudly wave

|
|
1

Somewhgre o Frauce,

. t
A

E sometimes bhear it sald that opposites
W should marry—that people who are too much
alike do mot maks good life pariners.

Possibly It may be true that it makes for greater
physical uniformity when a person of ‘ons extrems
physical type marries a person of another equally
extrems, and opposite. But it does not apply to our
faults. Two bad-tempered people in a family are
worse than one. Neither does It apply to our virtues
nor yet to our tastes and preferences. We want n
human belng after our own kind, If we want to be
happy.

We can In time conqier our faunlts If we will, and
earn a sort of domestic. armistice—though this Is
bardly happiness—but our virtues we want to hold
on to, even if they should be virtues which are mot
popular at home The geoerous, open-hearted hus
band who has a parsimonious, selfish wife is a most
unhappy individual

Each individual's tastes and preferences ars as
much a part of him or her as are the color of the
eyes and halr. It {s a sad thing when the tempers-

ment of one spouss is s thore in the fesh to the
other.

The world Is fall of [l-assorted couplea whose jan
ring temperaments were discovered ton late—hidden
behind a veil of romance or phyeical charm. The re
ligious wife—the scoffing husband; the sssthetic wile
—the plainly practical husbamd; the publie spirited
husband—the frivolous wife; the ambitioas husband
—tha tUlmid home-keeping wife.

The coupie lan the pictumse represent the man with
the keen sensa of hemor and the wife whoss seasrs
of humor is still In the oysier stage. Thrers are a
hundred variations of the, theme with which we are
all familiar. They coanld jall have svolded e
fortune |f thay had phidf more aitention to the one
thing that lasts from & beginning of lifs te the
end—individuality. A gpérson may develop his In
tellect and reform his morals, but bis temperament
lasts him a lifetime.

Romantic love s a rare and precious experisace
in a life, but the man or woman with whom it
sweeps aside the warnings of that still small volce
of temperament has but a short time to wailt before
his or her air castle erashes o the ground, obscured
In a cloud of neadlessly lost illusions

e o

“Good Housekeeping” Recipes

The following recipes have been tesled and approved by Good |
Housekeaping Institule, conducted by GOOD HOUSEKEEPING,

and are republished here by special arrangement
cation, the Nation's Greatest Home Magazwne:

Al measurements ere level,
standard Ralf-pinl meaguring cups,

Liver with Olives.

lemon, ‘% teaspoonful salt. G teas
spoonful pepper. cayehne pepper.
The head lettuce Iz not as good

with that publs- for this as the long, green leaved
varlety. Cheop flne and boll in a
small quantity of water about

twenty minutes, draln If necassary,
but leave ai least a cupful of the

tadlespoons and fcaspoons Ddeing | One-half pound beef liver. 10 large liquor. Add to the lettuce and liq-
used, Birteen level tablespoonfuis greeti-olives, 1i tatspooutul sl ¢ :Mn-t-:hep:.q .«:ur:::!:\:u:rn:' ::a’:"
equal @ half-pint. Quanfilfes are | #lices toasi. 2 tablespoonfuls baconm | con with the butts® and fleur
sufficient for siz persona wunless | Tat, 1 pint cold water, pepper, pa- '_“““I’l""l':‘_l"':“"‘;‘;:'h “.:,d t‘:;'.-““
otherwise stated. Flour s aifled prika. About i capful of four, serve with hot foasted crackers

| Beald the liver, and remove any

once before meaguring.

Pea Timbales.

One cupful pea-pulp, 3 eggs. few
drops onlon julee, % cupful of milk. 2
tablespuonfuls butter, 1 tablespoan-

skin mnd gristle.
the flour to which the salt has bean
added, and fry [n the bacon fat ynt!l
Remove
pan, sprinkle two tablespoonfuls of
salted flour In the fat

light brown.

the

Roill the liver in" Pot Roast.

Four pounds beef chuck or bhot-
tom round. 1 tablespounful &ripping,
3 tadblesponnfuls butter. 3 table-
spouniyis flour, 2 teaspuonfuls salg
1 teaspoonful Worcestershire sauce,

meat from

stirring

ful fAour. 13 leaspoonful salt, cay- 7 .
anns DOpDeT untll smooth and bubbling; add one i teaspoonful pepper. Julce
cuplful of water alowly, stirring con- el 3 el e wat
Press fresh cooked or canned peas | stantly. and » 11t e * and omon. 4 cupluls cold water
= : . - Dredge both sides of the mesd

through & sieve 1o make e cupful
of pulp. Make a white sauce as Tol-

prika, making a smooth gravy, Chop

with four, and brown sach side 'n

he liv nd wi it the oliv P '
lows: Melt the tutrer, add flour. and e N :t 4' ‘:‘ minal ., 'I“d | & hot spider in which the table-
e ] ¥ fc 3 1l i i
eook until bubbling. Add milk grad- "::“ gon S "; "t " ;;1 o l:' sgoonful of dripping has bLeea
rer cupful of water. addin -
ually, stirring all the while, until a DRy "L‘ slnteE SeEss :‘i ® | meitea ilemove (o an esarthen cas-
rav few m » ® wervin . . "
smooth, medlum-thick mixiure re- s ‘y “ & rrroe And pour over Lhe meat the
==X I | on toast following sauce: in the het apider
sulllb“l'o th ‘Ihlte ll:\t.;‘- lux.h.l ‘:ll. | meelt the r ahd biead with i1
egEn beaten, the rest o e Ingredi- . ; the four, 1% the waler grady-
ents, and seamoning 'o lasie Beat (rum 0[ l‘“llct Soup. V alls ook aniil thickensd and
. ' 1 ’ . | iIa the ORINE -
well together, piit Into small greassd Two cupfuls of cl cpped lettucs, § :l. - o=ty an-;..':u: ""I:I-.
. . F wate i Vs t - !
:“:M.-““ﬂ bake 'l" s ';"L' :; “" r spfula of milk, 2 tablespoenfuls three Scurs in 8 alow owen. §i° the
1 e Turn out en ho izh el ok, = e & = .
surround with more white sauce or | butter, T tablespooniuls flour, grated Pleve neatl 8 thick, ook 'ungen
Lamaty sauca Ead ol L epanga, graisd sliad of A

o




